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GENERAL

CHAPTER 1.
At eventide, with spirits gay,
The dgocand bovine stood;
Althouglt she was not eating hay,
She clieweil Lecnuse she cud,
—{owper.

“[ .can never marry a meémber of the
White Wings Brigade.”

As she spoke Bivdie Birtwhistlte waved
her hand, and Antonie Tonsiliti moyed
like o snake toward the door.

“Hal!" he said, “hah! You despise me
because T sweep the street, then®”

“No," she answeredl, 1 despise. you be-
cnuse you den’t.”

The durk-skinnped Iralinn eved the girl

like a pantlier for three-quarters of an

hour,

“Would you marry me if T should drive
an ash curt?” he asked finnlly, pretend-
ing wot to ses the irony of herlast thrust.

By the Author of “Froze His Face; Of, Gollapsed in His Ice CGream.”

“No, no, no,” she said, and the tears
¢ame’ to her eves like dlamonds; “the
trith is you don't own a dreésssuit. You
know I am swell.”

In another second the Ttallan had
chitched his throat and staggered from
the hovse.

CHAPTER 1L .

The Carmer bought his wife two frocks

Of green, with red between;
And then he blew in all lis roeks

On goods' it were all green,

; —Paradise Lost,

General De Bility, of the Hoboken
Hussnrs, was vastly older than Birdie
Birtwhistle, Thevefore he led to her
about his age. .Had he not done so. she
wotild have belleved him.

Yit. notwithstanding @11 this, she did
not love llin.  But 2he intended mar-

ALL THERE.
Soon after artiving at ‘a ‘hotel (i 2
Western town, a drume r lfeed an en-
terpriging-locking boy te Lo afl errand Tor
him, and then went upsiajrs to his room.
A few moments latzr the clerk knocked
Ml at the door and said: :

| guess you'd betien step dawn to the
Wil barroom, Mr. Cheek.  Thers are asbout
forty men jmpatiently waiting for. you,
and mare caming all the time."

“Forty men!” mimed the d N
=\ “What under the sun dg they want with
mel”

“Why, you sent for 'em, and"— =

#Sent for tham?  You are crazy, man,
or dreaming! (Great guns! Why should
| send for forty men!”

“Nou paid the boy a dime to go out
and invite a red-whiskered man by the
name of Smith to come and take a drink
with youi, didn't youl”

ez, but'—

times, and here they aro™
) S8

looked and acted like one,

“9fell, the by just stood on the cor-
ner and yelled the invitation a coupls of

rying him because he had a dress suit., |
True, he also had a great war record.
But it was not gennine,

CHAPTER TII1.
She told me that I was a goose:
And yet I bless my lnck—
For after making that éxcuse,
She wed a Paris Due.
! —Blue Whiskers Blake.
Otto Stumpff, the failor, was Cross:
eyed. Therefore he could not see a joke.
Some said he was a fool because he
But he pald.
o attention to thelr pratile, beeause he
conld not see hinmselfl as others saw i
But c_'hm thing. was certaln—when two
gentlemen left suith to be pressed ong
day he got thelr fates crozsed in lis
mind, and the direst confusion followed,

His Terrible Reven ge. |

Culoring de Chatterton, fair coquette, shattered
g score of hearts, I'll bet; never once felt fhe
slightest regret—never experienced remorse; and
yet. was by an awful doom beset—a doom that a
woman finds hard to forget. Chlorine de Chat-

ez

terton, falr eoquette! . /

It seems that her twentieth lover, or
=0, was a dapper young man with heari
aglow Wwith the five of love—and per-
hups Old Crow—and he worshipped
Uhlorine from head to toe H1l she threw
him over and bude i go. Aud this
wias her twentieth lover or so.

Love tureed to bate, but, unlike the
rest, he, the dapper young man, with
a zest, schemed with a sizzling hate
in his breast, sphemed for revenge as
he knew best, til he hit on 4 plan un-
blest! And he laughed till the tears
volled down his-vest!

Chlorine de Clhatterton, now brought
to book! Valn, valn,thy pleading and
tearful look, spurned by the dapper
young man you forseok!. Little recked
_you of the glomuy outlook; little you
thought that be'd marry your cook!
- For that was the form his revengeful-

S essitoolr Syt i

OHAPTER 1V,

Thete Is na love so sweet as thut
Which dominies can link;

There is no love 50 strong 45 this
Pertaining to strong (frink.

! —Lord Byron,

“Ha, fust in tine, my lad, Here js a
cent for your promptuess.” 3

With a low courtesy the boy that
brought General De Billty's clothes back
from the tailor accepted the gratuity and
withdrew,

“In. five minutes more I shall claim
her:at the altar.” -And General Dié Bil-
ity vlpped the cord from’ the puckage,

But why did he drop to the floor lke
one hit by & blackjoek?

[ - " " - 9

The atswer was to bé found In the
more drtistce saite of apariments ocey:
pled. by Antonio Tansiliti.

- Those Arctic Nights.

- Fime dontinued™to: wing its weary Qight, and
 still the young man made no'_movement to go.
The maden ynwned repeatedly, and as she 1t
another ecandle and ‘tossed’ the stump of the
BLurned out one to a corner where lay 287 other

burned out stumps she did so with a
gesture eloguent of fatigne. -

Sfill' the young man sat npon the
coneh of bearskins and related tales of
his prowess in tracking the ptarmigan
and sperm while te thelr lalrs. Ml
night had come and gone three weeks
bhefore. : :

At Iast the malden rose to her feef,
and walking to the side of the room
mref'ully studied a calendar that huug
upon an icicle against the wall
she tore off (he leaves that bore the
dates of a couple of months, crumpled
themi in her hands and tossed them
oride. _ : \

The wyomng Esquiman. Mehlivoovs-
lich Mptanigaronak. flushed. looked at
lfs wateh. seized hi= hat. and wlth o
hasty “‘zood night' stooped and erawled
nader the fap of the door just as the
first ten day= of the dawn had tinted
the smows with a roseate gloy.

"

“The work of & divine healer,” ex-
claitned the Iatter, ds He bebeld iin the
place of his White Wings vniform the'
resplendent dress n:uit of General De Bil-
ity: : ' s

“AhI" he said as he put iton.

CHAPTER V.
The fgrson g ve thiem all good-by,
Andvhomeward sndly rode;
Llie setting hen gave tip-a sigh—
And thon the rposter trowed. ‘
—Authorof =1t 1 8hiould Die To-Night.”
“Haw b ve and stweet lie !ﬂjn!lm.-" wiiis-
perdd the thousanil vaices that had gath-
oreql to see General De Bility martied.
Antonld Tonsiliti mide no feply, Al-
thougly hie Bought a. good dedl o he

~went until he redched the side of Birdle

Birtwhistle, who was completaly hidden
from sight by her bridsl robe.

Then .

L

It was .

I.";‘-—.--" d

. OLD LADY-My little boy, do you smoke elgarettés?
_ KID—No. mum, but 1 ean give you s chew. ..

DE BILITY'S DESPAIR; Or, ANTONIO TONSILITI'S TRANQUILITY.

’

enasy enough for him te recognize her,
 Bowever, as ehe had ved hair,
‘Foin hands, sald the dominie, “and it
will 411 be over in 4 moment.”
But hark! What is the disturbance fa
the vear of the ehureh? \

“ADh nsane streét sweeper,” whispers

gome one. In anp instant he is put out,

and the ceremony is over. A week has

a]ﬂ" f'lﬂl?”.d:e
© Why 45 Antonlo Tonsiliti &0 happy
now?  Ha, Generial De Bllity has been
" court:martiated for  Impersopating a
Wihite Wings, thereby dlggraclng the
uniform, and is already, serving a life
Setitence on Blackwell's Island.
And the ehpof Bipdie Birtwhistle Is fun,
too, for Genoral De Rility never suspect-
i that Antonto was n possession of his
Aress sult, 14 18 almost wort otit now, as
Antonio used It Guring their hoteymeon.
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